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l* Coiwast betvxen the Unassuming and the Presumptuous Man. [Jan. 



iike enchantment. A very com- 
mon-place, well-enough nose — the 
cheeks betray a disposition to sen- 
suality. That mouth is eloquent in 
its very dumbness. It is a cornu- 
copia that pours out, without ceas- 
ing, its facile exuberance of expres- 
sion, and is never emptied nor ex- 
hausted. The lower part of the 
visage, bland, companionable, so- 
cfable, gives welcome to all. In 
short, this face in its higher region, 
is intellectual, and belongs to Hea- 
ven ; in the middle, is sensual, and 
earthly ; in the lower, is Human Na- 
ture clothed in its choicest prero- 
gatives— It is THE Man of the 
Peoplb. T. 



For the Belfast Monthly Magazine. 



'T'HE following letters from Ro- 
bert Robinson, of whom a bio- 
graphical sketch was given in a for- 
mer No. of the Belfast Magazine, and 
from William Huntington, S.S. (Sin- 
nerSaved,asbeaffectedly styled him- 
self,) are extracted from the Month* 
ly Repository ofTheology and Gene- 
ral Literature, for Nov. IS 13. They 
are presented to the readers of the Bel- 
fast Magazine as a curious cont rast be- 
tween unassuming humility and self- 
confident presumption- Robert Ro- 
binson's letter was probably the last 
one he wrote, being dated only a 
very few days before bis death. 

Chesterton, 
Tuesday. May 25, 1790. 
Rev. Siu, 
This morning your favour came 
to band. It is, like yourself, a pleas- 
ing compound of piety and pclite- 
ness. I own it gives me a great deal 
of pain to feel my incompetence, 
and foresee my inequality to the 
good work which you complaisance 
haih assigned me. Indeed my cold 
hiMh lain harder upon me than any 



other of my life, and to go so far to 
bray like an ass, sinks my courage. 
I have but one hope, and that is, tliat 
change of air will do me good; at 
least every body tells me so. 

I feel myself extremely obliged to 
you for forming such an agreeable 
plan of journeying. I intend, 
in this instance, to resign myself 
wholly to the disposal of my 
friends, and I trust they will pre- 
scribe me no clashing rules. Ifihey 
be happy, I shall be so, here, there, 
any where. 

1 intend to travel in a single horse- 
chaise, for the benefit of accouimo- 
daling the journey to my own feel- 
ings, to go, to stay, to stop, to eat, 
to fast, just as my feeble siomacb 
will give me leave. It is also as 
cheap, if not cheaper, than the road 
machines. My youngest son, a sail- 
or, just returned from the Levanf, 
and at present on a visit here, in- 
tends to pilot me out and hntii.;, and 
I indulge myself in induiging him, 
for he is neither a booby nor a knave, 
but be is deeply infected with heresy, 
of which to be sure Dr. PriesUey is 
like to cure him. 

Most certainly, unless all men be 
liars, the Leasowes, Hagley, Hales- 
Owen, Enviile. &c. are fine scenes, 
and lend to enrapture the beholder; 
but set to music by Mr. Gentleman's 
wise conversation, I shall lay aside 
the stare, and dispose myself to lis- 
ten and learn. You live in happy 
scenes, and I murmur because I am 
tethered to willows, priests, and 
bogs, and fens. 

I think the printed sheet is iine, 
because it is tender, and goes lo 
sootb and supple the heart. 

I mean to set out on Wednesday, 
June '2d, to spend that day with a 
quondam clergyman about ten miles 
off, a Mr, Hammond, who fled for 
freedom, from established creeds 
and rituals, to our land ol liheriy, 
and now shiiieb with peculiar iustre. 
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Thence I proceed by easy stages to 
Birmingham, by Saturday night. I 
sball be free from all engagements 
by Thursday, and intend to <jet home 
the Tuesday or Wednesday night 
following. Pray God I may not be 
interrupted by illne.ss. I am, dear 
Sir, with truest esteem, yours, 

R. RoBtNSON, miserably hoarse. 

ORIGINAL LETTER OF THE LATE 
W. HUNTINGTON. 

Bristol, Nov. 16, — 86. 

Itev^d Father in the Lord, — grace, 
mercy ^ peace be with thee. 
If God permit and you approve 
I will onour your pulpit next Thurs- 
day evening — onour it I say — with 
the person of the vilest sinner that 
ever liv'd — and in possession of a 
hope that can never die. If you 
want to know my peddigree — I am 
by Birth a Beggar, by practice a 
devil, by trade a coal-hever, by pro- 
fession — and possession a sinner sav- 
ed, by principal a stiil' decenter, and 
one of God's own malcing, for it was 
he alone that cali'd, ordained me, & 
jient me out^and he has bin my 
bishop, my tutefj my provider and 
tny defence ever since — else I had 
bin kill'd or starv'd long ago — If 
you or your people are fond of the 
origginal languages — of eloquince 
— orratory — or gramnier, I am the 
man that can disapoint them all. 
But if apostolick ignorance will sute 
them — they will go nigh to gleen a 
few seraps of that sort — but my de 
grees will promis nothing further 
than that. But to inform my Rev'd 
Father a little about my irregulari- 
ties — I am in my prayers very short — 
in my sermons short ^Uo — unless the 
master attends the feast. If so and 
the cruse gets a spring of oyl in it 
-- then I generally drop all thoughts 
of working by the day — nor can I 
give it up until I have enitied the 
whuk couteui — lUo' I know I shall 



get no more without much knocking 
at mercies door. This I call liberal- 
ity — and am vain euougb to think 
that it is furvant charity — and that 
charity which if aplyed covers a mul- 
titude of sins — and no wonder when 
we hold forth freely the blood and 
righteoosne.-is of him that cleansith 
from all the guilt of sin — and the 
robe that covers all the remains of sin. 
Rev'd father, God bless you — abun- 
dant happyness, comfort and sucksess 
attend bouth yciu and your fami* 
ly and your flock, while I re- 
main, tho* unknown, affectionately 
yours, 

Wm. Huntington. 

The Rev'd Mr. Parsons, 
Cluverton Street, Bath. 



T» iht Prtpriitors ofihs Bet/aii Magamu, 



H. IN ANSWER TO X * 

"LT ONCE mote takes the liberty 
;■■■*•• of saluting X., heartily wisL- 
ing him a merry Christmas. The 
more he views the niiinl v, ardent e- - 
ertions of X. to thaw the political 
frigidity of the s!eei)ing North, the 
more he admires, and from the bol- 
torn of his soul wishes him many re- 
turns of the season. 

But as the goodness of man \» 
imperfect, so is his knowledge. A 
calm observer will nsidily perceivi 
that X 's knowledge uf the Synod of 
Ulster iese:nbi'es more the uncertain 
brilliancy ot a wandering comet, than 
the steady radiance of a fixed star. 
That aithough he commences with 
the strength of Aries or Taurus, yet 
he is giaiJtially shaded, and even 
eclipsed, as he verges through the 
Hiore Souttiern signs. 

Like other gieat minds, his i« 



• See Belfast l^.Tagaztae for September. 
U13, page 19S. ' 



